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AIR FORO 801 

AD!S ARE TINKIER TOYS 
AJAOWULTTB 

AMERICA THI BU,ANTJIFUL 
AOM 

AV LATOR"S HYMN 
AVJIATORIS TOAST 

AULD LANG SINI 


BALI, OF BALINNOOR 
BEAUT IFUL SLANT BYES 
Bil POP A JÊEÈSUS 

BYE Bil ASSHOLES 


Bi THE LIGHT OF THE FLICKERING MATOH 


BALLAD OF THE U,Se MARINE 


CAT AND MONGE 
CATS ON TH ROOF T10P3 
COHU LAI 
GHU LAT BAY 
CHU LAT MOTARNS 
CHU LAT TOWISRS3 

CO00L WATER 


DANANG 

DANNY BOY 
DON!T GIVS Mu AN ABLE 4 DOG 
DRAFT DODGER'S THEME 


FIGHTER PIUOT!S LAMÈNI 
FlREMAN!S SONG 

FIRST OF MAY 

FOLLOW THE BAND 


GLIDER PILOT"S LAMINT 
GOOD NIGHT SUCKIRS 
” GROCLERY STORE SONG 


HAMBURG Z00 

HARE!S TO THE MAJORS 
HOTCHA 

HOUSE OF THE RISING SUN 
HYMN 


I CAN!T FORGET DANANG 

1 PON'T WANT TO JOIN THE NAVI 
IKES5 SONG 

1 LIFT MI HRART IN SAN FRANGISOO 
1 IJOVB MI GIRL 

I! GHNINA THEY NEVER BAT CHILE 
JIM A NON-COMBATANI PUKB 

IRLAM KAB ARE, SMILING 

”ISN'!T 1T GRAND BOIS 


LI ALL A BUGODY, SHAMB 
1 WAS MAHRIHD UP IN THR AJR 


JISUS SAV9g 


KATOS, ALUM 
KuePliR OF Tik, WUNYOYTON, LIGHT 
KING OF THi, ROAD 


LAST NIGHT 1 S5TAYEB UP LlATE 
LT JW Bilih YOIJR SALTY DOG 
LT Mu GALI, YOU SWauh THGARIT 
LI DI, LI DI, LI DI 

LIFBH AT HOME 


MARING GREN 

MARI ANN BURNG 
MINN IE THI; Mli,RMAJD 
MY PLASTIC Jeg 


Nbl.L Jl, DANRLING 
NO DATLS AT ALL 
NO MR CGHU LAI 
NOTHING COULD BB FINDR 


OFF WO 
O'LISARY WAS GIOSING THE BAR (JAP VeRsSI 


OLD NUMBzR NING 
Oli HOUR TEST HOP 
ONE HUNDRED MILÈES 


PASSENGKRS3 WILL PlliaASh REPRAJIN 


PHANTOM FPALIBRS3 


WIT CROSSIN YOUR LEGS 


RING A DING A DING DING 
ROLL YOUR LEG OVER 


SALLY 


SAVE A FIGHT PIIOTI!S ASS 


SECOND HAND HOSE 
SHAME ON YO 

SHE WORE HER NIGHIY 
SHENANDO AH 

SILVER BOMB3 

SKOSHI NIPPONESE 
SMILB AWHJILE 
STRAFH THE TOWN 


“STRIETNS OF LARADO 


SUNG HY THE WHOREHOUSE GWARIBI 
SWEHT MO INATTH 


JADI (endi) 


TAKI, 11 OUT AT THO BALI GAMA 
TATOODHN LADY 

TOHIPONEG 

THIS LAND 18 YOUR LAND 

THESE WOOLISH THINGG 

THE BIO wemmumuan WAHU, 

THA MANDY ROLIS TIN 

THR IB A TAVWEARN IN THA ROWA 
TIN IN THA BKY 

323, je3 

TAY TO REMBMBIJR 


TU REL I 

UHGLE JOHN 

WALKIN YOYA BABY BAGK HOMB 

WAB IT YOU WHO DIB THH PUBHIN 9 
WE!LL BING IN Tia BUNBHING 

WEB 607 70 GET OT 07 THIH PLAGH 
“WIBGONGON FIGHEING BONG 
WHIPFENPOOT BONG 


WOGDPHGKARIB HOLI 


; Many khanka te ali tha eenbeibutera, 1 


“BEABK MAE 


H 


THAT. TAMD 


sen 


CMOTU SG. Yi. mm. a hajar Jami la ny land 
Mi a, a Mew Weni” Tejanda 
[in a ni TI ka the M]£ Gbream wabtera, 
ji jaw wa ve and me, 

An TG wan wind ine Tat TANG iwang 

| ow niyama Tan Apah, aa AAN . 

j menang Na Dp nan NANA Ny NO a 


This land wsi aan Les ye KI 

jln mOnpana mang pambijaa ne Kal Ta in,” Cr gl,epa 
ta ha mankin nangdi na ana di ad est, 

Ama nil amad me mn uOjes Wan nem ding, 

Thig Land wan made ja Vri niri MU 


Wihan Tm ma naman ril aying and T wan sirolling 

md I sina and the dur! Tuds roljing 
Aa the fi wan if, a aine wan Ghiui, A, 

This Jand was made 19” yau and me, 


NGA IDE DRAW LAI, 
Oh hani, iful Tor span ioug skies, 
For amber wawas of gralng 

Fcr paum li maun nin ni jegbigs 
Above the 1iruij' :d jy) en. 
Am:rica! Amerdicat 

God shed his grace on thee, 

And orown thy good 

With brotherhood 

From sea to shining sea, 


SHENANDOAH 


Oh, Shenandeah, I Jong to hear you; 

Way, hey, you rolling riwuri 

Oh, Shenandoah, 1 long te hear you, 

Way, hey, wel!re bound away lcross the wida Missouri 


Oh, Shenandoah, I l6ve your daughtor, 

Way, hey, you rolling rivur, 

Oh, Shenandoah, I love your daughter, 

Way, hey, wel!re bound away 'erosa the wida Mlissouri 


Oh, Shenandveah, Jim bound te l6ave yéeu, 

Way, hay, you rolllilng.rivur, 

(b, Shenandoah, 1'11l. not declevo ya, 

Way, hey, we!rae bound away 'erosa the widu Mlssturi, 


WIFFLDOOF CENG 


Te the tabljes dewa b BG 
Te tho placnr whare Treuljo wes 18 
Te the Jient e Ji temmloa bat wo lewa go wall 
Sing tha Witleann Cs nameni Jad 
with thera jagen ieaji en bigh 
MU tha magis C1 their sinping casba a npell 
una, tho map ie c£ ihajr air ing 
0£ tha ganja wa Tun se wej)l 
Shall IT WW. Sma Mir anin, ani the resi 
We wil) girenaie mr [ula 
while Jife mei a ae ia Tag, 
Then weli yi ani be Jr ihen sih Lhe renatbt 
GHORU 5 hay we tya jaen ib, | mb 
uh. hawa | ak “ur way 
Laa Pa, Pan 
We'ra Jit, le Le g5b s5iCEp 
Wh. hawe gene astray 
Pan, Fan, Boa 
(Genk, [em a WE bei, f£ na jt 3 
Dji e pyoad Tfra he ebcrnity 
J ra heve mirty en £colg such as we 
Ba, Ban, Bana 


DANNY BOY 


Oh, Danny Bcey, the pipes, the pipes are calling 
From len to len 

ANG dewan the mcuntain side 

The summer!s gone, the rcses all anre aying 

Itb!s ycu, it!s ycu mistb pc and 1 must bye 

But ceme ye back when summer!s in the meandcw 
And when the valley!s hush and white with snow 
It!s Illl be there in sunshine and shadcw 

Oh, Danny Bcy, Oh, Danny By, 1 miss you so 


IRISH YES ARE SMILING 


When lrish eyes are smiling 

ALI the werid seems bright and pay 
In the lil1t c£ lIrish laughter 

Ycu can hear the angles sing 

when Irish hearts are happy 

All- the wi rld seems bright and bay 
But when lrish eyes are Smiling 
They !'11. ste6al yrur hearts away. 


undi GILAÈN 


Marine Green, lim !A Gln away to the [ar gide ff tha hill 
Marine Green, l1lm lA G 'n away where he Grana is greener still) 


IWAKUNI | 


adedana nana rata #paaenrun KENE ag KAET BIE, a ramar giat 


a LEFT MI NIBART IN SAN ERANG 1300 


1 left my heart in San Francisco, 

High on a hilll, it calls to me, 

Te be where littl" table cars 

Glimb half waiy te the stars, 

The mrning feg my chill the air, 

L gen!t carae, 

My Jave waita there in San Francisce, 
Abeve the blue nnd windy sea, 

When 1 ceme home te yeu jan Francisco, 
Yeur gel ien sun will shine fer me, 


WE'LL SING I THE SUNSHINI; 


CHORVS: We!ll sing in the sunshine, We!ll laugh everyday; 
We'!ll sing in the sunshine, And I'll be on my way, 


4 will never leve you; The cat 6f lIbve!g tos dear, 
But theugh I1"'11 never leve you, 1!11 live with yeu ene year 
CHORUS 


1111. sing te you each merning; I!1l1 kiss yeu every night, 
But darling den!t cling te me; I!ll soon be sut 6f£ sight, 
GHORUS 


My daddy, he ence teld me, Just take what they may give yeu 
Den!tleve yeu any man, Just take what they may give yeu 
GHORUS 


When gur year has enced and 1 have gone away, 
You! ll eften speak about me And this is what yeu!ll say: 
GHORUS 


KING OF THE ROAD 


Trailer for gale er renb: Roamgs te let — Fifty centas; 

Ne phone, ne pool, ne pets; 1 ain!t pet no clparettes, 

Ah, but two heurs ef push!n breom, buys an eight by twelve feur bit renm 
I'ma man sf meang by ne means, KING OF THE ROAD 1 


Third bekcar, mlaonleht train; Destinatlen, Bangor, Malne, 

Old worn cut suit and shoes; I don!t pay no Union Dues, 

I smoke old stogies I have found, Short but not too big around, 
Im a man of meang by no means, KING OF THE ROAD 


endem namar 


KING OF IH Ri GONET) 


Bad 


(PENAT BARST ViRAH) 


L knew cunTry ANANA ON Tara tran, 
Al 0L LG Tk Spa. Aa kag, awa Wes Tang 
ANI Overy hani—anb ln every Len, 

ag 5 NG | 


: 4 NET D aa AG 4 bi 7 a a sis hi 
KANA GN nk nn, LOGie we GAR GATI A ngeng 


IJlu aman Goa mang hy no maan, AG OT TIM RUAD 1 
COOL WATER 


ATI Aye Jag Panata) A Tag aa gy Sakan aa a a Naga ay Aa a a ; O1 
Old Nan an! JJ wlith Lheuaus WUrakh ay ail GONnba bh 0 Nabor 
G0oca. Glear ilabhor 
GADIS: Ned TA aa Tg Gang ayik apana Kai A at, E, 
elan a anyi) mob A man, na la aju eran Lhe ba ig ANG 
With waon 
JA Tan yow naa that, Llr prann bran wihara Lhe wal, TT 8 


Je 


jumilu Ireo aml ib waijbin Lhepa Ter em ani ua. 1 


The nirhts5 ar ccoj and I'ma fool each sbar!saypool 0f water 
Gocl water 

But with the cawn 41!li wake and yawn ana cnrry on to wat?r 
Cool clear water 


Ihe shadowis away and neom lo nay, WTlenipht wo piny jer WON 
Cool Water 

ANG Way up there he ill het our prawan andi mio ag ai there 
WIT, bool CGlrar Water 

GHOHIS 


Dan!s feet, nre sore, healsg yearning [ur juni ona thing, more baan ibêr, 
C0] Waiber 

Like me 1 puena ne!d like bo rest where therels no mesb Tor wat, 

Cool Glear Water 

CHORUS 


THE STRARTS OF LAREDO 


AS 1 walketd out in the streets 0f Larado, 

AB I walked out in Larado. one day, 

I spled a young cowboy wrapped up in white linen, 
Wrapped up in white linen as cold as the clay 


MI see by your outflit that you are a Ccowboy", 
These words he did say as I boldly steppea by, 

WGome sit down beside me ana hear my sad story; 
1 was shot in the breast and 1 know 1 must die, 


"It was once in the sa idie LI used to go dashing, 

1t was once in the sale Lused to go gay; 

First to the dram house ana then to the card house; 
Got shot in the breast; L am dying today, 


Ji E, A Naba GE A 


A = Asa wema 


NGGEH Bik JU OWE Pan a 


Rajeg bo Jen an ija njala A NAN I 


5 2 ngu = A kr hi 
s N en 6 N yaya aa 6 Ai NG A, 
a 4 14 SW ra Napa TON GG 4 apa LA 


an 


. 
Sat, 
f 


wb a 


Por Lima, yong GE Al Know dit 


Ng LOT De GE a GP. Bk Ai 


Pa TALI Ara Ka BB ai Tk NE aik Ki 
Tell one an! tis ibing bel upa A I LAI 
10: Sbp LAA WITA TENG DELOK Ia kat TARU 


WG LEbUn wa a gi Bp GE. Geli 


a eh 


10 Com), my pamane lina! tha rawbes jun 


2 J 


waton, 


LAN 
Got, gik prakty muildeng 1. KA a Aja 
Put bunehen of Tagpesn all “ug my melfin, 


Ak 5 A sp TANG pa = 4 4 kag; s 
TAK aga MG Ma a a a KM 
“ 4 AE = A PAGA 5) || 5 4 i 4 
KA Ta A BEG a AN aba Ai Nang, NE sah nga 


Vi LA ; 4 


newhanyg 


4 


Balora 1 Tebummed, AG Sih Jiad Jelh ia 
Anu One yo his Makei ya ilo CGEwioy WAS GE, 


we bent the drum alaewiy and pinyan na file Jewiy, 


Ani. bittbarly wapi, ag wo bere him aleng; 
Far we All Jovad cur Gomrada, go brava, 


yonng, 


and handsome, 


We all lovenh our conrane albhough held don? wrong, 


DON!T GIVI; Mb AN ABLB li; DOG 


Denit give me nn Ahle 4 Dop 
At high altitude il."g a ho 
Ib runa cut, of pop in an idict lcop 
Den!t give me an Able lL Dcg 


Den!t give me a Demen, plense no 
It, £lames cut in rain ana in sncw 


1t ha new shiny pnlint, but nll-we-ther ib alin!t 


Don't give ma a Demcn, please no ! 


AIRFOROI, 801 (Tune c£ “Wabash Cannon Ball) 


Hellc ltayuki tewer, this is Airfrce 801 


l1!m turning cn the dewnwina, my prep 18 cverrun 


Fire warning light is blinking, hyuraulie pressure!s gone 
1lve lcst bcth generators and the lew fuel light is on. 


Hello Ajrfcrce ANI, this is Ibayuki Tewer 
Take it to th? a ulhwest ana come back cr the power 

Duty Of£icer!s in the snack bar, cup 0f coffee in his hand 
1111 have tc go ket his OK, bofcre your ship can land | 


1 a (Tp the la a MUmegt Ridera in Lha Ge 
My nama ig Gnjonal Art jwa Kemr Two la Ming 

TheEr say” Tah, Del raaia gen a a JEN ke KAON A IIGeki) in line 
TEN beng. AK ST e a KA 

An they aclimb lnba ii 

Tha Avi raga nem ain si lr wnby twuni.y Tie 
YEN, ÊNGG) 

GEMPER FT 

TAKEN An Gas Say 


DA NAN DN AN) 


Ta ah Ta SK ang ab kag ki 
JYG [ENE e SA a a PE E 
DOS Way Tana SI sa ai 
When he wama a wha wan wonting th” Ogl 
Ang. LG sesa MA Ka Tas TAakh Bê- gati 


: 
AI 


|| Nn 1 ah "mn n Ma) wa WAN a, KK ii ji = | MA wan 
TES. GINA a WE Kn Sa OK 
Abhrut. the. et: saka 4 E. mn sr 


And the ways 0Ê i,l6 wi? "I osuly Jo) 


ARE han balen her penuh 

The occupah in haa Jefl. La andi sOnI 

So remrmber your Sls5tR-gide Guripnitos 

And let her c: SAH nINndamn TAA a (hotween thr ntanla) 


GE Wi 10) 

0I1[ we go into tho wild lue yanjer — GRAGH. 

Anchars awejgh my Boys — GELAGI: 

Oyer Hill, Over Dale, as wa hit, the Dusty Trail — ARE, ART, ARFH 
From the Halls ef Montezsuma — TAKE MY PICITURE 4 


A.0,Ma (te Lhe tune c£ “Amen!i) 
AOM, AOM, ADM, AOM 
AOM, Sing it in the Mirning 


AOM, Sing it in the kvening 
AOM, AOM 


weNE GOT T0 GET OUT OF This PLACE 


Walwe got to gat, cut, 0£ this plsce 
1£ itl!s the last thing we ever_ do 


Welve got tn get, out 90£ this place 
Girl, theralg a better life for me and yeul! 


if 


PA; Men A é La sag 5 Ah 
1. JJ NAN , : ; : Kd a gpp TL O4 (1. LiWaAy ; Ae : 1) 


JENG Ama aik BE anaa Hyan wira Kegi O ban. TA 


ANU: e. al pan Sa a A. o0£ Lhe day 

LO, GN, a SN aa E Ka 

PING; WA ag a, Sai a ag Na KA Gina Tak. Bay 

TIM NE Sg ba aa KN a KR Ag Lagi, AN BIN e TAN 


ND Ma E aa NS ig d BA ANA. d A ea la 
TE Ky a a eba ius On the hipway 
PN Bi. NT a Tanen -WAy 


Oh, bla a ata gejpng ts be a granb hercafter 
and Im an bane Kangge ig 14 ing to ba 

1 would Jika < min khak mwimbar on my own, Lord 
And not, ci: Iri sad up by gema VaC, 


THOSE GHU GAR MORTARS (Sung to the tune of “That Old Gang 0£ Minet, 


There are [iren duwn by tas sandramp 
ANG: Lhah IS na maa saman sin 
ag NGEtAT rTennds are breaking up 


Ga Lha lonesome Le esling 
thoca stj£fg in line 


Those mortbar rrunda Are breaking up 


= 

a 

(D 

jan 

HA KA 
Im im 
T 


NOW there rada Jack 

ANG. TASpPa POESS ag 
Blasted c£f to Heli 

There ak Bil 

Holg awinjliy et ill 

GANGG si aarih fec]ling well 


And we sas, WH, don!t, mean nothing! 
Bverything 15 really Êfine 

Tut thase mertar reunda 

keep brenking up that Old Gang 0£ Mine 


CHU LAT TOwiRS (To the Tune of Four Igaf Clovert) 


l'm lrcalire paman mninayp Ohu Tal Toworg 

LI EA a na a LA 

BU la Pa) na, ngg Kedai we nih come down 
joh a Lak Km Renduad riphb into the ground 
Mo need Girl ijning, no ifyel remadning, 

Ta me thi. jumka jika tha end 

[M6ase send mr Ileworg to Ohu Lal Towergs 

My njali nie ai Tias mi 


Oh, lL wan mirtici up Jn tho Aw 
Way Up Above jn the cludg 

Vi ti pi AA two 

Wi “ame dewn ng one 

Wren wa hih Lha graund is when my troublng bepun 
Ji IT TA kancwa what 1 Wan doing 
When [| baeak that, fabal hop 

IJ". baken har mi wen Milegs 

Aan: then just, 1 fl her Tape 

On, Ling mrring up in the air 
Jlve ban np in tho air over since, 


Oh, TI wang married up in the nir 
Way up abeve jin th? clcuugs 

whe Waent un a peanth 

Wa came rjuwn a palu 

But the apples cf£ iy eye is nuwa Lemon, 1 swear 
PC.T CUT weling, brankfngb 

When wa dinad with all the well2s 
Tha dambrll) abe bhi yoberg 

ANG then chawad up the shells 

Oh, LI wis mirrield up in the alr 
Je been up jin the adr ever_sgince, 


SMILE THE WHILE 


Siuiile the while you peel bthre.ra djity spuda 
Seme sweet day y.ulll wear civillan duds 
ThrOW away these Marine Cecrps shoegs 

Keep no mcre those grilden rules 

The old mess hal) will be a memory 

Bvery night will be a liberty 

And they will hawa ta, try like hell 

To make me sign agaln, 


When the war is over we will all enlistb again 
When the war is over we will all enllist again 
When the war is cver we will all enlist again 
In a Plig!'s Asshole we will 1 


BEAUTIFUL SLANT EYES 


Benutliful, benutiful Slant Byes 
Beautiful, beautiful Slant Eyes 
Besut liful, beautiful Slmnt Byes 
1'll never l0ve Round Byes again 1! 


THERENS A. UFAN IN THB TON 


There is a tavem in he b 'wa, in bhe tewn, 
And there my dear lwa: gig him d wn, sits hlm down, 
And drinks his wino imid Lamghter free, And never, never things c£ me, 


GHORISS Fare thes weli fr I rmatb leave the, 
De net let the parbing grileve When, 
ANA remumbaer that Lhe best, i£ friends must part, must part. 
Allan, sdieu, kina Tricnds adiru, 
wijen, adieu, 1 Can ne linger stay with yem, stay with yeuj 
111 hang my harp (mn aw ping willcw tree, 
ANG may tha werid go well with these, 


Oh, dig my prawe Nctn wide and deep, wide and deep, 
Put tembgtenas ati my head and feet, head and feet, 
And cn my braast, Carve a turtle dove;, 

Te signify 1 diowd c£ love, 


AID LANG SINE 


Shculd auld asegandnbance be CTergit, And never breught to mind? 
Shculd nuld acguninbance be f[crgit, And days c£ Auld Lang 9Syne? 


CHORUS: Fow Auld Lang byne, my dear; 
Fcr uli Lang Syne; 
We !li take a cup Cc! kindnangs yeb, 
FT Auld Lang 95yne, 


And here!s a nand my trusty friend, 

And glilus a hana c! thine; 

Wel!l1l take a right gude willing draughb;, 
Fcr Auld Lang Syne;, 


THE CAT AND MOUSE 


Oh, the llgucr was spllled un the barrcucom flccr 

And thé bar was clesed for the night, 

When a little white mcugse crawled frocm a hcele in the wall, 
In the shade cf£f the pale mrcnlighbt, 

He lapped up the ligucr cn the barrcom flccr 

And back cn his haunches he sat, 

And all night leng yu cculd hear him rcar, 

"Bring On The Gcddamn Gati" 


Then a black cat came frcm behind the bar; 
And gobbled up tha little white mcuse, 

And the mcral tc this sbory iB! 

Den!t never take a drink cn the heuse, 


TIMG [OYA E TUT, RIGTMA AN 


a awanan mn maa aa ae aan ma a gawaran 


There is a bhi una in Mew Orjenng 

They cAli 14 lhe Jiketng Gun, 

1b'a been the min TT many ap er girl, 
MA TI, ch, Llerd, wan <5, 


Tf TI had A-lintened bi what mmma saldj, 
il he At hima liday, 

Rub L wan gung ul (in linh, per giri, 
1 let a parbir jend me angtTray, 


My mether, shela n taniler, 

She sewa those maw nlue jenang, 

My nwuonthaentb j8 a druntard, LL rad, 
He drinka dewan in ilow Or) anna, 


G_ tell ny ban sintorg 

Min ib do whab ur sisher dene, 

Say away Eyem thah heune in [ew Orleang, 
They call. bhe Rising Sun," 


With cne ft an “ha nlatêr mm, 
And the cihet cr ane “yaljn, 
I'm gen back to New Urleang 
Te wear the Ball ana Ghaldn, 


Im go'n back to New Orleang, 
My race is almcst run, 

1!m goln back to spend my 11fe 
Beneath that Risin! Sun, 


THE KitEPuR OF THE PDDYSTON, LIGHT 
Oh, my father was the keeper cf£f the Eddy Slone Light, 
He slept with a mermalid cne fine night, 
From this unicn there came threes 
A porpolise, a pcrrgy, and the cther was me, 
GHORUS: Yo, ho, ho, the wina blcws free 
Oh, for a life on the rolling seal 


One nlght as I was trimmlin! c£ the glim, 
A-singln a verse c£ the evenin! hymn, 

A vcice from the starboard shruted ahoy, 
And there was me muther a-sittin cn a buoy, 


Oh, what has become c£ my children three, 
My mether then she asked <£ me, 

One was eknibited as a talking fish, 

The cther was served in a chafing dish, 


The phrsphorus flashed in her seaweed hadir, 

1 Jlrcked again and me mether wasn!t there, 

Aw ira cama schoin! cut c£ the night, 

"To hell with the keeper c£ the FEddystone lighti" 


NOT H OR VI IRGIN 
BANK OR | 
WENAK 5 5 TOMAGUS 


DHANTOM PHLIiENG IN TH Ski (Ta the tune of “The Green Rerots") 


(Giaor an) 


Phantom mhylera in the Sky 
Gharlin Gong pieyparae ya Dji 

[Gr wala 0ut, la peh yont Aso 

nnd leave you Jend in Lhe idephant Grasgs 


Wes bia re Tela IN. ne Lrsen Pepal, 
11 would prolabiy 00 daad lay 

1£ £rom the sky we did not, blast, 

MA Save your silly Green Bare—Ay Ang 


Corkpit Check, [bam up and Roll 

Charlie Gong, Pray for your Goul 

Vown the (Lhube and Zere in 

Take Lombs and Nape — — — 01" Ho Chi Minh 


JAWA BE PA And FenaeCa 

llahak, And O1! WMaG—-V 

MAG One Thres, 52 

Flying Marines up in the Blue 


Wings 0£ Gold upon their Chest 

Naval Aviatien!s Best 

Tiger!s Paw prepared te Strike 

Give the Cong a Gift, they will not like 


Paratrooper with your bootgs 

Fancy clothes and parachutes 

The Army!s pride, so young and fair 
it Pleiku they called kirine Alr 


l1s5t Air Mobile tried and true 
The 25th is helping you 

But when your ass gets in a bind 
Marine Air !s not far behind 


Straight leg soldier on the Ground 
Watching Phantoms £ly round and round 
Keep your head turned toward the sky —- 
That!s why today you did not die 


Hey there Sailor on the Sea 
Phantom Jets kecp the sky £ree 
So that you can drink your Coke 
Charlie Gong wel!re gonna Smoke 


Ws Te fNt a Skipjper, Hela OK 

He Jenang ba [lly both night and day 
He!g Gool and imave and Debonair 

A bertar Imarngst the Tdies Fair 


PHANTOM PHLYRS IN TH SRY (Contt) 


pacolaters 0( the War 

Har mi nil erupuerg Rap 

Hoy there CGharl ir Ghenk yea Si 

lawe a jinjilm beskball — And herefsg tho Milik 


A-khDia have just, on” SGueat 

So thejr Pjlnt,!s can lat thejr Meat 
Ju the driwany un in tho blue 

Ji,'s the onl; bhing that they do 


“Their Torso Harmesgg sits ton lligh 
They can hardly ses to £l1y 

F-Mls naver get the call 

Tieir pilot! gs have no Balla at all 


Air Force Planna make laots of nnise 
Their pilats are just little boys 

So when their bembs Ko TokKon long 
They're Comic Relief or tha Viet Cong 


Iman Ak Driver, can!t you ses 

Not two people — Only Me 

Single Seated Flying is a lark 

My own “Standbyi — 1 forgot to "lbrkMlt 


Gyrene Choppers sllice through the Air 
0££ to “Wastings!! they carry their Fare 
One Thousand Marines they hauled Today 
Not one Marine wore a Greun Beret 


Phantom lI1l!'s oler the D,M,4b; 

Doing 0ur part to make a People free 
Bombs and Rockets streak through the ky 
In the Corps! Tradition — Semper Fl! 


Oh when this Tour is 6o!er and dene 

Itl!s back to CONUS for Sek and Fun 

We '1l1 remember this horrible year 

“You can take Viet Nam and Sbick ib in yor bar 


Monday nijhnt I #esehed ler on the ankle 
Tuesday night, J. “ouched ler on the knee 
“Wednesday night, with n “h suecess, 1 l4ifted up ter underdresa 
Thursday night. ci? showed it to me 
Friday night I pak me land upon it 
“Saturday nighu rika pawe me balls a tweek 
Ib was Sunday c Jah dinner 1 ramned the 'ol Boy in !er 
ANG now 1 ger: 4 seven nights a week!!! Oh, Blimyy so 


L ÊNMIH want La doin the Navy 

I demit weni to 20 to War 

ING 5uitt rather sih around Piccidilly Underground 
Living 0£ the earminggs 0£ a !igh class lady 


I don!t want a bullet up me ass !ole 

Don!t want me butt,ocks shot away 

1!1d rather live in England, IJn Jolly, Jolly England 
And fornicate me bloody life away 


“CGall oub the Army and the Navy 

Call out the Rank and the File 

Call out the bloody Territorials 

They !11 face danger with a smile, Oh, Bli, 


“. Gall out the members 0f the Home Brigade 

They! ll keep England free 
“You can call tut me mother, me sister and me brother 
“But for God!s sake don!t call me!) 


“FOLLOW THE BAND 


CHORUS: Ring A-Ling A-Ling, Fuck a little bit 
“Follow the Band (follow) 

"Follow the Band (follow) 

Follow the Band 

Ring A-Ling A-Ling, Fuck a little bit 
Follow the Band, Join in our, Happy Song 


My husband!s a Lisutenant, a Llieutenant, a Lleutenant 
A very fine Lieutenant is he 

All day he Dieks Up, lie Dieks Up, he Diecks Up 

And ab night he comes home and Dleke Mall 


Captain (Chews Ass) 
Major (Makes Panas 
Colonel (Kats Shit 
General (Fucks Up) 
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LOODY jir ll, DEAD 


T£.CK at tha (Geflin with galdon hanilog 

GHORIJS: 
Isn!t 1“ grand buyu to be bleoudy wall dead 
let!s nct have A sniftfle 
Let!s have a blucdy gcd ory 
And alwarrn remaomber tha Janger you live 
Iho stoner yen "14 blcady weli diel 


LK ab the Tlewers,nll blr.cdy wilted 
LC.CK at the preaeher, Tlccdy fin fellow 
L<OK at tha mcurnerg, blcocdy hypocrites 
LOOK at tho widow, blccdy fins femaln 


AVIATOR!'S HUN (Te the tune c£"Battlo Hyan of the Republion) 


Here's a toanst to all Marines who wear tho Navy wings of Gold 
They are fearlass [ighLer pilchs, they are brave and thay are bold 
They carouse a bit and drink a l6t6 in ant itjas unbold 

And they!ll neter fly home again 


CGHORUS: Gury, Gory,  wbhati a helluva way to die 
(STALL) SPINI CRASHI BURN! DIRI) 
Gery,  Gery,  whab a helluva way to dis 
(STALL! SPINI CRASH!  BURNI DIEI) 
Gury, Gery,  whab a helluva way to die 
(STALI SPINI CRASH) BURNI DIBI) 
And they!ll never fly home ageln 


Oh, 16 wasn!'t, lack of threottile and it wasn!t faulty trim 

He wasn!t turning in the grccve, he didn!t stall and spin 

He just fcrgctb to switoh his tanks, tot bad he ceuldn!t swim 
And they 'll never fly heme again 


“He was ctmin thrrugh the 90 when he got a little slcw 
He lgnored the waving paddles c£ the frantic L,S.0. 
When he flnally added pcwer he was just too 

And he!'ll never fly hceme again 


There were little bits of wreakage scattered oler the Naval base 
And a little pocol 0f blccd to mark his final resbing place 

NcwW he wears a Mark 8 gunsight where he used to war his face 
And he!ll never fly hume again 


I saw a burning body fall from 6,000 feet 

He sgulrmed, he kicked, he alawed, the air 

My God but ib was neat 

With the chute wrapped rcund his body and the shrouds around 
his feet 

And he!ll never fly home again 


The cutlcok wasn!t brillliant for 3l1h that, day 

The targeta that were spctted were tou many mliles away 
But Joe Gyrene and his R.l,06 decided they would stay 
And they !11 never [l1y home agaln 


AWTIAT "5 MYAN (Gunt) 


Iha tarah, was n viljlnAn jnana valley st and wis 

Th? IA i IN 0. DAN 154 e yi Ib Je 4 NG a 4 ; NAYA A my O- IN yg ri rY en | : 

But the pilltt said, “Tal, worry man, wal I take thiln one in sbridan 
And bhaoy!1l nawar TJy hama asaln 


The napalm wan daeliwaraed but, Lhe pilot was in duubb 

Hla npeed wan prent, his pull-cuh Jate, when ho hepan bo ahi Ab 
In leng t,jma Lhan ib bakegs bo beli, the pajr cul bhum punched cut 
Arul 1 I new or [].y home again 


The Phanbem hit the WAN burst, into flumis nama was a wroock 
An NANiT Ferra rnheppaor sp; ed) them butha leng rureilval trek 
They never £ly Ni now, 1£ yu would care tc check 

And they !1l naver fly heme again 


They climbed into their ccockpits cn that sultry kugust day, 
As they reandied for thelr cat sheet, becth their hearts 

wera yung, mad ray 
But shcrtly they were beth bi learn the Devil was bo pay 
And they!'1 1 never fly home again 


He trisd toe cut. tha burnerg in, hut Itwis bo no avadl, 

The chutbe was shct, the brakes were hut, the ncuse bacame the tall, 
"The R,l,06 screamed, “Met!g get cubl!! but Jce was like a snall 
And they!1l never fly hcme again 


The aircraft came to rest in such a state ycu!d nct belleve 
(It never get like that perfcrming high-time flighber weave) 
And £fcur days later, the pilet did his Majcer!s leaves recieve 
And they!ll never fly hcme agaln 


Ten thcousand dullars ging h.me ta his wife, 
Ten thousand dollars in ekKchange £(.r his 11f6, 
(Oh, wcen!t they be ekcited 
Oh, won!t they be delighted 
Think cf£ all the things that they can buyli) 
More God Damn meney and ne mere family strife 
And he!ll never fly heme again 


PASSENGERS WILI PLEASE REFRAIN 


“ Passengers will please refrain from flushing tclilets 

“While the train is in the staticn, Darling 1 lcve ycul 
We enccurage censtbipat in while the train is in the sbaticn 
Mcen—light, always makes me think c£ you, 


1f yu wish ti pass seme water, kindliy call the pullman pctter, 
He!ll place a vessel in the vestibule, 

1£ the perber isn!t here then try the platform in the rear, 
The cne in frcent is likely tc be acc, 


Pha HP WITE Pipi PURBA T I. (Geh ] 


Jf£ the wemen!s recm be taken, nover feel Lhe leasb ferantoan, 

Never shiw bhar nlpem ef ene defani, ; 

Tiy “ha man'a Team er sa Lho hall, and if sema man has had 
GA KP 

Hotll ccurbecunsly telih yau hi genb, 


If bhesac efi. 19 ni) nro vadn, then rimply break the windew pana, 
Thia mowel mej,hcdin ucad biy WATI [ew 

We pe shrilling threugh the park, n=gi ening GLatung in the dirk, 
J£ .herman!g herno can take ib, why can't yen? 


THE DRATT DODHEAIS TIKA 


Well, I'm jus? a tmical American Boy 
From a typical TKA TUWA 

1 believe. in Gd and Gena't r Dedd 

Ad keeping 0114 bGacsbre dewa 


Well, I hate (CGhc en jail and I hepe ho dies 
And [| kncw bett.ar Dad then Re] 

But when 1 pet ta my lecal Draft Bcard 
Buddy, this is what 1 said: 


CHDRUS: SARGEN,... 


Im ecnly 16 1 gct a ruptured speen 

1 always carry a putse 

My f£6o6 are flat, I gct eyes like a bat 
And my Asthmalg gettlin wcrse 


Ccnsider my Gareer, my sweet heart dear 
My pccr cld invalid aunt, 

And 1 alin!t nc fc.cl, l!m a-gcin to sahe 
“And I wek in a de fenae plant 


I get a dislccated disk and a racked-up bag 
And I!m allergic tc flcwers and trees 

1f the enemy ever gct close to me 

1!d prcbably sbart te sneeze 


Oh, I can!t stand pain and the sight Cc£ blccd 
bspecilally 1f it!s mine 

Bub if yu ever_get a war withc.at any gore 
Then 1!11 be the first in line, 


STIRAFE THE TOWN. ,. (Tune c£ Wake the Tewn, 1) 


Strafe the Tuwm and kill the people, Itis the cnly thing te do, 
Set yrur gun sights reslidentlal, Ycu!ll get more kills 1£ yeu dc: 

Drcp the Mpalm in the schcclyard, see the children run 4 she. 
N.te the Mass Hyseterda, as they try te pub 1t out! 


SHA!T ON i0U 


Sham on you, Sllame on you 

You just sald n dirty word 
Skipper!a grema get youl 

Skipprria gonna pet you: 

The Skipperis gonna have your Assi 


PELOR IA JESIS 


Be-BOon "A Jesus 

lis mg bavilor 

Be—-Bep TA Jesus 

Better watoh Yo! Pehavior 

Be—-Bop l!A Jesus 
He's my gavior, now! 


WAS IT YOU WHO DIN TU: PUJHIN 


Was it you who did the push tn 
Put the staing upon the cuesh!n 
Foot prints on the dashboard upside Gown? 


Was it you whose sly wood pecker 
Got into my girl Rebecca? 
If it was, you!d better leave this Yownl 


REPLY: 


Yes, It was I who did the push'n 
Put the sbains upon the cush!in 
Footprints on the dashboard upside down 


Ever since 1 laid your daughter 
live had trouble passin water 
Guess well call ib even all around! 


LAST NIGHT I STAYED UP LATE AND MASTURBATED 


Last night 1 stayed up late and masturbated 
Ib was so nice, I did it twice 

Last night I stayed up late and masturbated 
“It felt so good, I knew it would 


Oh, you should see me on the long stroke 
It is so neat, I use my feet 

Oh, you should she me on the short stroke 
It is so grand, 1 use my hand. 


smash it, Bash it, Crash it on the £lo00ori 
Maah it, Slash it, slam it in the door! 
Forniculee, Fornicula 


Fucking may be great, Bub 1 preler to gelf-manipulate:! 


1 MANE ak adi 


Come all you chil. ren ane Lliashen ba me, 

1111 sing yuu a song that will fill you with glee, 
Atut 1 yOung wonwn ss l6vuly nad tali), 

Who marriad a man who ia no BALLS AT ALL 

WHAT ? 


GU DRIGI No balls at all, ': baills at al), 
She maru isi a man whe hiya nu b" at, ali 4 


Well shr raemambherg the night tliat she wed, 

She picked up th? cover and crawled into ber, 

dhe renched for his ghoulder, bis sheulaer was smll, 
she renched [or his balls, he had no balls ati n11, 


CGHORUSG:; 


IMcther, oh, mother, oh, what shall 1 00, 

My sOorruws are muny, my plrarureg but, £e6e, 

How did you ewer nlloaw me Lo fall 

FOr thin mnen-of-—a-—biteoh who has no balls at all?" 


GHORUS; 


MDaughter, dear daughter, now don!t feel so sad, 

I had the same trouble with your dear old dad, 
There!s many young fellows who!ll come to the call 
0£ the wife o0£f the man whols pot no balls at all. 


CHORUS; 


The young la0y took her dear mother!sg advice, 

and found the proceeding ekKceedingly nice, 

And a seven-pound boy was born in the fall, 

But the poor little bastard had no balls at all | 1! 


GHORUS 
HOTCHA 


Hotcha, Hotcha, 
Hotcha like to bite ny Ass? 


TH BIG FUCKING WHILEL 


I once knew a man, oh how he sighed, I know not if the bastara 11 
For he had a wife who could not be satisfied, So he bullt himcel£ 
a blg prick of steel, and mounted it on a big fucking wheel; two 

balls of brass he filled with cream and the whole fucking issue w 
run by steam, CHORUS: Ruund and Reund went, the Big Fucking Wheel 

and in and out went the Big Prick of Sbeel, And the maiden criled, 
At last, at last, Im satisfiediM, Now that was the say part 0f 
£or there was no stopping it; The maldden was tecrn from twat to tli 


and the whcle fucking 4lssue blew up in shit) 


GING Pi D NUODHANNHAH ARTA 
PA 4 Nga gi, ea neman = Ana maan sa ug agag raaa 


Sung by ihe Yihorabongg |, vi uh 

|Hnwe you gal, a hard. wen? lip, tet) 
AT yan pe jUg k0 pel can? ieu Dobi 
Kiwoike p in Shiti 


TRY TO MLIWAMAEA (Erom thr Tantasi jeka, “Try bo Romembeh) 
(DAMANG, JARAN, OKIMAWA, CHU Lal) 


Try to remani that twelve hole ahitter 
With flyn d emba ngan your ngsahoule 


GHOMl mi Try to remmnboar nd TT yan remamber thenyaga 
SORATON, SORATOH, SOGRATOHI 


Try to reammmbar thora mldnipht, bris 
Whjceh Jend to [llrhba hayon keallnf 
CHURUS = SIMIDDIAR, SAWER, SDI 


Try to remember the elogant menshali. 
With warm bur judo and cold padneg burger 
CHORUS = GAG, GAG, GAGI 


Try to remember the Ar Foreca (Cemound 
With Steake so rare and a sign, “UFF LIMUT 
CHORUS = WEEP, WEBP, WiusPi 


Try to remember that Gold September 
And the warmbh we found on a Jo-San!s Footon 
CHORUS — SIGH, SIGH, SIGHI 


Try to remember the Fiehtor (jub at kha 
And the lessona we lJeanrned at Lhe knee of a Sohool Marm 
CHORUS — SNIUKER, SNIlCkER, SNJILGIKLRI 


Try to remember the Mormcon Weather 
And midnight swims to the old Pisa Tube 
CHORVS: = DRIP, DRIP, DRIPI 


Try to remember the Chu lal Sandstorms 
With the fragrent scent, of burning turds 
CHORUS — GHOKE, CHOKE, CHOKE1 


Try to remember when you!re baak in the SLat6es 
0£ ycur Buddles who cama to take your place 
CHORUS — LAUGH, LAUGH, LAUGHI 


- KAFUOLALUM 


“Gome listen to my tale 0f wos 
It happened many years apo 
When women never angwel :d, NON 
Way dowa in old Jerusalem 


GHORUS: Hi, Ho Kafoozalum, Harlot of Jerusalem 
Prostitute of ill repute 
The daughter of the Rabbi 


“Kafoozalum was a wily witch, a warty whore, a brazen bitoch 
She caused all the men to twitch, that liveth in Jerusalem, 


There was prince both lean and ball, whose manly CGock was know to a) 
His victims lined the walling wall that standeth in Jerusalem 


One night, returning from his kprês, his customary lear had he 
” Looked down the road and chanced to see that whoary bitch, Kafoozalur 


With arbful eye and cunning look, she lead him by his fabled crook 
And into her black craek she took the pride of all Jerusalem 


But he was too abrupt, alas, and so he made a hasty pass, 
Which knocked Kafoozalum to the grass that grows in old Jerusalem 


Kafoozalum was over-gassed, she arched her back and loosed a blast 
That gent him flying far and fast, a-gailing o'er Jerusalem 


“And when the moon is bright and red, a flying (oek flys overhead 
Still raldning curses on the bed of the brazen bitoh, Kafoosalum, 


GOOD NIGHT SUCKERS (Tune of “#Goodnight Ladies") 


Good night Suckers, Bring more Yen tomorrow 
Good night Suckergs, How much can you borrow 
We 'll spend your base pay and Fllght Money 
All in one day, And then we!1l say 

Good nlght Suckers, Bring more Yen tomorrow 
Good night Suckers, Parbing ig such sorrow 
Please Gome back on your nekt RR ari 
We!ll spend your Yen agalni 


ALOUETIEH 


CHORUS: Alouette, gentille Alouette6, 
Alouette, Jo ta plumerad, 
Je te plumeral la, sssess 
Betty Grable, on the table 
Doris Day, in the hey 
basu Pitts, has big teeth_ 
Carmen Meranda, on the veranda 
Donald Duek, llikesto swim 
“Sophie Tuockar, She!s a Laker 
Bb6, 


GATS O1 TE PenTTNNG 


Ti.” rrocpdjla ja a funny ani-mila 

He rapes hir male cnly one in awhilA 

Put, whan ha daca her f]Jaoda tha NjlGn 

As h6 revola in the thrira ol IuinicnLion 

CMORUS:? Gates on tho rotftaopna, Cabs on tha tiles 
Oata with the (lap and the Gmmba and tho Pliles 
CGaba with thelruancmhilen nll wrenthed in smilegs 
As they revel jin Lha Lhrung 0£ fornlcatlon, 


The nippoie Trump ia big And round 

Ihe amall aneg wrelph A thousand pounda 

Two together shake the ground 

As they revel in the thronn of £Lornlicabtion 


The haboon!s rear is An ceria aipht 
There!ag a glow below likn a noon l11rhb 

As tt wavan likan a flnc, in the june]? nluht 
AB ho revels jin the throern ol fornlcablon 


Tha camel has a l0t of fm 

“His nirhi;!g complete when he in done 

He always cets two humpa for one 

AS he rewvela in the throeg 0 f[crnicatlon 


The clam is a model of chasbity 

And you can!t tell the he from the she 

But abe can tell and so can he 

“As they rewel in the thrueg of fornication 


The gusen bees flit among the trees 

And there congorb with whom they please 
Nad fill the land with sons of bees 

As they revel in the throes of fornlcation 


The monkeyis small and rather slow 

Brect he stands a foot.0r 80 

So when he comes, it!s time to go 

AS hè revels in the throes 0f fornlcatlon 


“Five hundred verses, all in rhyme 

To sit and sing them s6emg a crime 
When we could better gpend our time 
Reveling in the throsg 6f fornication 


THE MONEY ROLIS IN 


My father makes bock on the corner 
My mother makes second hand Gin 
My sleber makes love for a dollar 
My God how the money rolls in 


TUE MONEY, Ar 13 I (cent£) 
GHCRUS:? Rells in, Rells in, 
My Gad hew the me ray milo in —- 
kelas, in, kelln in, 
Rolls jin, Rollea | 
My Gd hew the Menuy Rella ini 


My brother! s apor missjonry 
He mawag £njlen women from gin 
Ha SAWE Vii a blend [or [lve dollarg 
Mr God, how the Meney Re lls ini 


Myr grandma selles Ch inap prophylact is 
Ad pafichuren Lhe he1ds with a pin 
Gnuge grandpa peta rich from ahcrtloung 
Iiy God, hew thi Money relln inl 


My unrls jg whlttling cut candles 

From wak thah i9 apeclally rcufb 

He says that they!ll ceme in reni handy 
1£ ever his business drcps c£fl[l] 


I1!ve lost all my dcugh Gn the ncrses 
Im sirk from the gsecund-hand gin 
lim falling in lcve with my Tather 
My God, what a mess I'm in! 


THE BALL OF BALIYNOOR 


CHORUS: Hcw dc ya Lassnik, How do ya do? 
1 Gtan-na do ya Lassnik 
I tanna dc ya ncu 


The Ball, The Ball, The Ball c£ Ballynccr 
Ycur wife and my wife were don it cn the flocr, Sing'n..e 


They were dol!ln it in the parlor, don it cn the stones 
And you couldn!t hear the music fcr the wheezing and the grcangs; 
Sing ln... 


The deacon!s wife was standin there, her back agalinst the wall 
WPut ycur mcney cn the table, boys, I!m gcln te do ya alli!, Sing!n., 


The Gueen was in the parlcr, eating bread and honey, 
The King was in the chambermaid and she was in the money, Singl!n.sso 


They tried it un the gnarden path and cnce arcund the park; 
And when the candles snctted cut, they did it in the dark, Singln... 


The let.ter carriler, he was there, the prtr man had the pc, 
He cuculdna dc the lasses, so he did the letber beca, Sing'nsas. 


They were dc!n it in the parlcr, They were don 1t cn the sgtalr 
And yu cculdna gee the carpetb fcr the wealth cf public halr, Sing!'n, 


TE BAU ( DAMLEMOOR (G.ntt) 


Thay were don it, in the rafbern, They wera din it in the rloks, 
ANA yaen aculdna henr the nugsic fr the gwish'n c£ the prilcks, jing'nga 


The Geverner!s wile, ne was there, she had the Gre.wd in [lts 
Bi Wmming c££ the mantleplece and 1 =1ijng in her Lilts, Sing!'n..a.. 


The villng: idi:.t, he was three, plnyin the perfect, frcol, 
He pulled his fereskin cver hla head and whdgbi?d threurn his bacd, 
Sing'n..a 


The vlillago blarkamith, he was thorn, whab di ya thini c£ that? 
Musing himself, Abusing himsolf, and cabrhing 1t all dn his hAb, 
Sing ma aas 


Tha vjllarm carpander, he win tliere, plnyin tha peerfoet Prel, 
He sat under the cld Oak treg And whihtbled LI hin til, tikng Mase 


The village erippie ha was thara, he eculd nctb de mach; 
He lald lem un the table and did !om with his erutch, Singl'na.. 


The maycr!a wife, she was there, sitt!in dcwn in, £rcnb, 
A wreath c£ rcses jin her hair, a carmet 1n her cunt, Bing!n sasa 


At first they done it simple, then they tried it he!s and she'n, 
And when the ball was rolling, they wenb at it fives and threes, 
Sing'n.... 


And when the ball was (ver, 6veryene cconfsssed, 
The music was erguisite, but the deling was the besta 


“HEY LI-DI-LI-DI 


CHORUS: Hey llj-di-l1i-di-11-di 
Hey ll-di-]llmdi-liw 
Hey li-di-ll-di-li-di 
Hey l14edli-—lj-dielên 


1 kncw a girl, she lives cn a hill 
Hey l4-di-—1j-di-la 

“She went!t do it but her sistar will 
Hey li-di-ll-di-la 


I knew a girl all dressed in pink; Hey li-di-]l-di-la 
She kncwa hew te make a fingor stink; Hey Ji-di-]ldedlela 


1 knecw a guy named Bulfalo Bil1, Hoy JbediwijdilmJA 
He dcn!b sorew but his buffalo will, Hey Jllwdirlledl-lA 


Abcut that guy named Buffalo Bill, Hey lledl-] Ledi-la 
Hew do yu knew his Buffalre will? Hey ll-diell-dl-Jla 


TO, 


SAVE A EIGHTER PILOTIS ASS 


CGHOKU GS: Oh, Ialajulin, Oh, Milalulda, 

Thraw a nickla na iha rane, anve a [lghbaer pllot?r ara, 
Oh, Hal ilulla, Oh, Halalullin, 

Throw n nlekleo en ha grasa, and yeu!l] be sawed! 


I wan cyulnring Awan the DeMade 

Dan sik and twonty pen, 

Whon a call oame fram tha MajJor; 

Oh, won!b yu gawa ma nir? 

Jiywe pab three f| li holan in my wings, 
ANG my tankg aln'b pot na pas; 

MAT DAY, Mal DaAY, MAY DAYI 

Jlve get s5j4 MIGS on ra angi 


CIUOIJ SY 


Oh, 1 baAjedl rut from my Phantenm, 

AnJ the landing came ent £lne, 

With my kk eguipment 1 seb eut Lor our Êronb line, 
Then 1 epened up my ratlien, 

To see what was ln it, 

The Goddamn uarbtermaster, 

He filled the Tin with Shit 


CHORUS 
THE WOODPBCKER!S HOLE 


Oh, I put my finger in the Woedpecker!is hele 
And the Woedpecker said Goddamn your soul 
“Take it out, Take it 0ut, Take it Out, 
REMOVE IT 


Oh, IT. took my £inger frem the Woodpecker!s hole 
And he Woodpecker said Geddamn your seu 

Put, 41 Back, Put 1t Back, Put 1t Back, 

REPLAUCH IT) 


1 replaced my finger in the Weedpecker!g hole 
And the Woodpecker sald Gaddamn yeur seul 
Turn ib Round, Turn it Round, Turn it Round, 
REVOLVE 17) 


Oh, I revolved my fldnger in the Woodpecker!s hole 
And the Woodpecker said Goddamn your soul 

Tha ether way, The other way, The ether way; 
REVERAS 114 


Oh, 1 reversed my finger in the Woodpecker!s hel6e 
And tha Woodpecker sald Geddamn yeur soul 

Take it, Out, Take it Out, SMBLL IT, 

REVWOLT INGI 


OLD JUM UR NING 


!Twan A dark and story nieht, Not a star thera was in siebt, 
Al1 tho Ag wern 4, ind jaw to the line, 

“When “nn mid up to hla car riara a Janely volunbteor 

with hla 0ruerg bo “l1y old NGGE Nine, 


His Ass was racked with pain as ha climbed into the plane, 
And his Bung Hole wan puckarad fit tt? tiler, 
He nurmired A prayoer as he rlimbed into the alr, 


“. Fer he knew that this wan lWanipght te die, 


Ag he flew eler the DM, ha bambad a gehoel 67 thres 
And the women and children very woll 

“But how was he to know that hefd fly 60 Goddamn Low, 
That his bomb blast would blow his Aas to hell. 


In the wrecknge he was found, thinly apread around the ground, 
And the crunchileag they ralsed his wenry haad, 

With his life a)most spent, here!ls the massage that he senb; 
To his budd4ies who!d be sad to see him dead, 


ILused an 8 to 10 delay, but it didn!t work cut that way, 
And without a tail an FB won!t fly 

Tell the Gkipper for me that he now has twenby-thres, 

He can roll up the ladder, Sempèer Fil) 


I118 ALL A BLOODI SHAME 


CHORUS; Itl!s the same the whole world over 
It!s the poor what gets the hlame 
Itls tha rich what gete the Grawy 
Ain!t it all a Bloody Shame 


“Standing on the Bridge at midnlght 
Throwing Snowballs at the Moon 
“She salid Jaek I!vwe never had 16 
"But she gpoke to Goddamn soon 


CHORUS 


She was poor but she was honest 
Viotim 60£f a rieh man!s Whim 

First he goosed and then seduced her 
And she had a child by him, ; 


CHORUS 


Now ha!a in the House of Comong 
Making lawa to rule Mankind 

While aha roama the sbreetg 0f London 
Saling Ohunka of her Behind 


I CAN!T FORGET DANANG 


1 Gan!t furset Danang 
I tanit feryab Chu Tal. 


“FUr Hi, TA), NGAM, kase i menka, me 


 GHORUS: 


And scu did Clio on Lal. 

llve fluwri nceth aciosi time DeM,ba 
1!ve sen a bcmb (I uwe 

But all 1 pet is a bunch 0£ Shib 
From yun ang yuu and, vcu 


CHORUG: Oh. ji Was berm to risk ny ass 
Ani save Vilet Nam têo 
But. all 1 get is a buneh of hit 
Frem you and ycu and you 


SIINER BOMBS” (Tune c£ “Silver Bells") 


Silver Becmbs, Silver Bembs, It!s Christmas time cver Hanci 
Ting -— A -— Ling, Here them ring, Socn it will be NAVY!s big day, 


Bcmbs are dropping, Traffioc!s stcpping, Ltck ab all the Napalmi 
And on every street ccerner ycu!ll hear,.. 


” CHORUS 


Mithersg dying, Children crying, lk, Chi's tearing his halr 
As the bomba £1y in the alr 


Bembs are dropping, Steel Mills! flopping, Industry has decreased, 
All the VOC. will have Christmas presents, 


OHORUS 


FIGHTER PLUOT!S LAMENTI (Tune co£Thunder Road") 


“Let me tell you the stcry, And I can tell it all 


Abrub a flghter pilct, whce lcved his Alcohol 


Drinking all ene evening, He didn!t slwep that nlghb 
Bariy nekt morning he ti.ck his fatal fllght 


Crawled sut threugh the pre-fl1lght, he felt a little silok, 
yellod to the plane captalin, “Plug her in gulok IN 


Jumped into his cc6kpit, he didn!t wear his masak 
Reached into his flight sult and pullod tub a flask 


GHWWS: Thunder, Thunder Over Chu Lal, lightning was his 
Engine but he was bound to di6, 


“Whileaky, whilsky to alake a demon!6 thirst 
The C0 swure he!d get him bub the devil got him firet 


FIGHTER NILOTIS LAMENT (Con!t) 


Ran up his engines, everything looked [line 
“Added some power te tawi out the line 


Started down the rurway, he was doing well 
But he over-rotated nd that!g all there is tu Leoll, 


NO MORE GHU Lal 


GHOHJS: Oh, I don!t want no more o0f the Chu Lal scene 
Gee bub I want to go, right back to Guantiloo 
Gee but 1 want to go home 


Our bombs are fuzed electrlically 
They say theyire mighty swelli 

A pal o0£ mine pickled one 

And it blew him stralight to Helll1 


The Majors here at (Chu Lal 
They say are mighty f£line 
They act like Liberace 

They look like Frankensteln 


“The R.l,06!s here at Chu Lal 
They say are mlighty fline 

How in the Hell do they know 
They !ve never £lown with mine 


The Pilots here at (Chu lal are a vory special kind 
Half of them are nearly deaf 
“The others almost blind 


The docetore that they gave us were really gulte subllime 
The first flew the Gooney Bird the other was gone all the Time 


The Army cama to Chu lal erpecting gulte a Ball 
They all slept togethor 
One mortar got '!em all 


The starting pods at Chu Lal are maintained by the Group 
When it comes to turning engines 
They never have the Poop 


The R,l.0,!8 in cur sguadron are a very hestile buneh 
— (Critiaire any one of them 
“Youlll get a Sunday Punocoh 


100 MlLLE3 (Tune o0f£n9f9 Milest) 


1f you miss th? Church Lim in 
Come arcund and Nape ngain 
You can small Lha "1 burn 100 miles 


CGHORUS: 100 liiles, ; Kr Mi leg YCeu CAN kesane. 
You GAN NA Dai 66, Milesn, 


Throw (Gandy on the Groundg 
Inke the gun and shoot them drwm 
You can see th? ohildren die, 100 miles 


CIUORUSH 


As youlre diring to the deck 
Piok out a school that you can wreock 
You can hear the children geream, 100 mliles 


Uji. WJS 


Wwhin this blocdy war is won 
We'll go see what we have done 
All that!is left are piles 0f bones, piles 0£ bones 


CHORUS 
SALLY 


Sally!s in the garden, sippin Cider 
Lifts up her leg and Farts Like A Man! 


The Gas frcm her ass breke fcrty windows, 
The cheeka c£ her ass gc, BAM,BAM, BAMI 


THE GLIDIR PILOT!S LAMÈNT 


Don!t flush the toilet in the tow plane 
When there!ls a glider attached to the line 
It!s hard enough to keep the glidur in place 
Without all that Shit flying back in my face 
So don!t flush the teilet in the tow plane 
When there!s a glider attached to the line 


LET ME BE YOUR SALTY DOG (OHORUS) 


eaaa Giran mekanik | mebakaarêatunênann | Waibemabasnanae akak | Mauna 


Oh let me be your Salty Deg, er I wen!t be your man at all; 
Honey let me be yeur Salty Dog. 


She came ence and I came twice, Honey we!re in paradise; 
Honey let me be yeur Salty Deg  (CHORUS) 


Twe ald malds sitt!n in bed, one loeked up and the ebther sald, 
Honey let me be your Salty Dog! 


I'M A NON-COMRATANT FUKHÉ (To the tune 6f “nYank My Doodloj 
it's a Dandy") 


Ima Non-Gombatant, ngshole 

1 have nevor killed a Cong 

1 just sit around and shoot, the Shit 

Go home and yank on my Dong 

1 boutht my Ribbong ab a Pawn Shop 

Onj.y court, Te Ninaty Tive 

1 mas alliwa in !65 and TI be Allivu is r/0 
L1amag Non-Combatant PUk..- 


323 = 323 


303 = 323 

” Tanit Drink, you can!t Serew 
Wonder what the Hell you do 

323 = 323 

Ycu alin!t 40t na Ppuop 

You!ra the Ascholes of the Group 


Lal DONG (To the tune of “Shaboom!' ) 


Tchepene, Techepone 
Rat-tat-tat—-btat-Lab-tat-tat-bat-btat-tat-tat 
Tehepone, Tchepane 

” Rat-tabt-btat-btat-tat-btat-bat-bat-tat-tat-btat 
Tchepone, Tehepone 

They !re aub for my Ang, Sweetheart il! 


HYIMN 


Hyuwummmuuamn 
Hyammmmmuuan e 

FUCK Hymmmmmm) | 

" OLD USED TO OWN A GROCERI STORE 


01d used te own a grocery store 

He used to hang his meat upon the cutside 0f£ the door 

AlL the little children used to Yoll and Soream and hot... 
"014 YOUR PORK 18 HANG!N OUTI)1 


Ak DIS ARE TINKER TOYS 


A Di6 are Tinker Toys 

They are flown by little beys 
And they make a funny nelse,, 6.0 
(Rasberry) 


F-lBis are Rocket 6Ships 

“Tuey are flown by real Hot Shits 
And they make a mlghty ROar,...6 
ROOOAARRRI | 


GIIIT CROSTING YOUR LULS 


O11t Crossing vaur lega, yan 'yea Gruahing my glarngg —- 
Yeau're Fucking-lpn a good dipnr 


SKOSHI NIPPONESE 


When li Tue 48 on the kir” jin Southein Hangshu 
and A, aki in the cellar etbarta tn [Ageng 
W.en you whisper ba your Ju dan, WL ajnre youl" 
Tnen you!'re getting jast a Got Nippanese, 


When the Colenel mlnses mister in the naning 
jai Aha Madar!sg gati the O;ficera! Danenae 
When half Lhe S.vadron!s Medically Rentirleted 
T.. a. yeulae ething Just a dannhi Neppênesa, 


BY, BYE ASSHOLES (75 the tune of “Ba, Ba Rlaekbirad" = Sung 
in the O0fficers Club in Danang just, prior 
45 5h2lg move bê .mpan ih impast '66) 


5,2 enjayed their fling —- 
We sure are glad to leave this Wing 
Bye, Bye Assholes 


5,2 has dene their Delb =— 
Now it!s off to thèé land 6f the Furry Pelt 
Bye, Bye nssholes 


“Na one there te wake me up at Five -— 
Sure am glad that I am still Alliveo - 
Grab that Jo-San by the Shank 

Put a Tiger in her Tank — 

ASSHOIES, BYis = BYE || 


dianani Danang anaaasantan  _ amtyenanataaaiiunanannmn  wenaneanantiiiunangnan  Gmaman wetan ammamasnana 


A Bloody Fetus en a Marble Slab 
A Ten-Inch Penus with a Syphillis Scab 
A @ulekie_ Blow Job in a Taki Cab 
“These Foolish Things Remind me 0f you 


Aa Twat that Twitches like a Moose!s bar 
A Dryed-Up Condom in a Glass of Beer 

A Ten Pound Titty in a I1oese Bzrassiere 
These Foolish Things Remind me of You 


A Dirty Jockstrap on the Barroom Floor 
A Pool #f£ Baood beside a Slceping Whore 
A rolled-up Tampak like an A ple (ore 
These Foolish Things Rêemind mu 0£ Yéu. 


HARI! 5 TO TH MAJOHS 


Hurels to the lnjarg, the lMajors, the Mijors 
Oh, 'i:rals to the Majorsn, tho worst of them all —- 


They ikat 14, They Beat ib, Thay alwaye mlutroat ib — 
Oh, Hurela bo Lhe Majors, The worst ef bhem all 


TAH TT OUT TT THE MALU GAME (To the tune 0f “Take me out to 
the RaAll Gamet) 


Take it out at the ball rama 

“Wave it around nt the crewd 

Stick it ijin your peamibs and CGrackur Jack 

1 don't care jf "1 give it a whack 

Fur ib!g beat, your meat ab the ball game 

1f you don!tk come it1ig 9 shame — 

For it'n mna, tmc, tLhrea strokes you!re sut 
At tho OLD BALI GAME 


SHE WORE HR NIGHTIS (To the tune af “She Wore a Tulip") 


She wora her Nightis, her llilly white Nipghtile 

And I woro my BaV,D,!s 

First 1 caressed her, and then 4 undrassed her, 

What a sieht she shewed te mel 

1 played with those Titties, these lill1y white Tittios 
ind down where the short halr growsa -— 

As 6ur kisses grew sweester, 1 whipped tut my Peter, 

— And white-washed her BIG RUD RUSElI 


MARY ANN BURNS 


Mary Ann Burng is the usen 6f all the Acrobats 
She can do the tricks that !ll give yeur cab the shits = 
“She can roll apsea around her fundlemenbal orliflo6 
De a dauble semersault and cateh it on hor tit -— 
She!s a great big sanofabitoh, twice the sise 0f£ me 
And the hair on her ass is like tho branches on a tree 
SH GANG 
SWIM, FISH, FIGHT, FUCK < 
ROLL A BARREL, DRIVB A TRUCK < 
Mary inn Burns is the only girl for mel 


FUCK-FUCGK-FUCK-EUOK (To the tune 0£ “On Wiscensen"”) 
Puck, fuok, fuck, fuck 


Puck, fuck, fuck, fuck 
Fuck, fuck, fuck, fuck ak 


ROLL YOUR |. | OVER 


CHORUGI Oh, Roll your lep Over 
Oh, Rall your Jeg, oven 
Oh, Roll your leg Oover Lhe Man in the Moon 


11 all them yeung ladies wasa little White Rabbits 
1'd be a Hare and teneh them bad hablt as, 


1£f All. bhem yonng lidlus was up [Rr lmpuovamnnt, 
Id give them some help with a balJi-bearing men, 


If all. them young, ladles wan llttle white k|htena 
And I was a Tem Gat, Id glveo Lhum new [lltln!s, 


If all them young ladjan wan B-e9!g 
And 1 was an ilshter, lI1!d bus? Lhelr! behind; 


1f£ nll them yeung ladleng was batbs ln A sbueplo 
And J wure abab = — — thureld bo mora batas than puopil ês. 


If all them young ladles wan dlamendu and rubles 
And I were a Jjewuler, I1!d shine up thelr boobie6a, 


If all them yeung ladies was wheels ên a car, 
Then I1!d be the plston and go twilce as far, 


1f£ all them young ladiles was rushes a-— growing, 
Id take cut my gsecythe and set sut a-—mowing,. 


If All them young lndies was belln jin .V tawan, 
Then l1!d be the sekton and I!d bang every hour, 


1f all them Young ladies was bricks in a pile, 
Then I!d be the masen and l1!d lay them in style, 


I1£ all them young ladles was f£lish in the ccean; 
And 1 were a whale, 1!d show them the motlen, 


1f all them young ladiles was flash ln a pool, 
"Ild be a shark with a water-proof tool, 


1f£ all them young ladies was wh6at in a [leld, 
And I were a re6aper, lI1!d make them all yileld, 


1f All them young ladles wan trees in a forest, 
And I were a woodcoman, l1'd split their ollitorua, 


1f£ n11l. them young ladien wore ninging this song, 
1t weuld be twice as filthy and [our timos as leng! 


PATTAN TE TUH Wa, MAPITT, (Ta tho tune of the “Grucn Barett) 


40 
meyan wg e amah 


Watra tha Mon, 1,5, Marinog 

Dirty, Bemph and Fjrhbing Iean, 

From (ho Ginaban wa anti thin way 

Con dn! oare Jrena skaemb Lhe Green Boreh 


Wa nini in pajdjens Veth mi hi, mad Any 
Pun!ibL ned cjwlan ak nan Green berok, 
Hayo na winrr unon mar cari 

Figat ing li inu, Our Count ia bonb, 


Wih mieni pata waen wur henda 
wW. Fri, YAke Mall and ent, lot lend, 
Keep your Sap nnd nilyor winga 
Taki them home with all jour bhingaa 


We patrol and kill VaG. 

Fighi, lng Cong te mika men frasa, 

One hundred men overrun today 

Wr raved them all, the Green Rerata, 


1 saw Marimis who pgava thalr llvra 

TA (Green Bereta conld reburn la bLhelre wives, 
1£ 1 should. die in thls far #[f£ land 

I hope 1it!1l1 be for a better man, 


While they Jjump and sing thelr songs 
We search the fields and killl the Gong, 
We!re the men who fight sach day 

Since "75" ibl!g been that way. 


Back at home a young wife walts 

Her brave Marine hag met his ate, 
He has died so others could live 
For his land that!s what he!ll give, 


1 knew this song won!t be a hit 
But a good Marine don!t give a Shilt, 
And when 1t cemes te glory and fame 
We!ll klok your ass and take yeur name, 


THE FIRSI OF MAY 


Hurray, Hurray the First 0f May! 
O0utdoor Intercourse startbs today 11. 


RIT A DING A DING DING 


Ring A Mng A Ding Mang, Rlow jt 0ut, your ans 
Ring A Ding A Ding Ding, Dlaew 16 cut ym ass 
Rina A Ding A Ding Ding, Blew jt, tut your asg6 
Lilb up your nkirts nnd blww ib wut your asslili 


Theri wan a Tular of (Great Renonn 
There wan a  Erinr 9£ Groatb Renown 
Thite WAB n Frisi nf Gewvat, Reng 


AND Hla Ta kel a “iri from out of tawa 


.. 


I Ian a piri from mb ef town 


CHOTUIG: IJA WA HA 
Hi) 0) HA 
HO a SAIT 
THAT TO GOOD JIM TABITOHI 
THAT TOTTEN O0LD GOGKSUCKURI! 
PULA HIMI 


ahe anja, Windi 5ir plrnga Cenga and gult 
dha nali, “Klnd Bir pleage Cenng and gult 
She salid, “Kind 5ir please cease and gult 


AND HEs Pit her mm the Pasy Tib 
He Pit h Ton Lhe Rosy Tit 


GEN LAN 
He Jali her on the dewy irass 
He laid her on the dewy grasg 
He laid her on the drwy grasgs 


AND Hks Rammed his Pers up her Ass 
He Rammed his Pemuig up her Ass 


CHORUS 


They buried her on Chestnut Street 
They buried her on Ghestnut Street 
They burled her on Chestmit Street 


AND HEs Sat on her Grave and Beat his Meat 
He sat, en her Grave and Beat his Mat 


CHORUS 


LET ME GALI, YOU SWtêTHBART 


lft, ma enll) yau Mweetheart 
I'm in isve with you 

164 ma strakg ysur Vulva 
Wil it fills with Gos 

It ma bibe yeng Boebiaa 
41 bheyt!reo Hlaek and Blue 
let!s play Hide the Woonde 
Up your old Wasool 


Mi PLASTIG JESIS 


1 don!t care 1f£ it rains or freegzeg 
As long as 1 got my plastic Jesus 
Sitt'n on the dashboard 0f£ my Car 


1 don!t care 1£ the ron gets hairy 
“As long an 1 got my maputt ie Miry 
Sitt!n on the dashboard of my car 


1 don!t have to wateh my behavior 
As long as 1 got my suctlon Savior 
Sittln on the dashboard of my car, 


SWubT ANTOINGTIE 


Sweet Antolnette 

Your pants are wet 

You say ib!s sweat 

Itl!s piss 1 bet 

In all my dreams 

Your bare Ass gleams 

You!re the wrecker of my pecker 
Sweet Antolinette 


JEWS SAVES 


Jesus puts his money in the First National Bank 
Jesus puts his money in the First Natienal Bank 
Jesus puts his money in the First National Bank 
Jesus Saves, Jesus Saves, Jesus Savesil 


By IHB LIGHI 


By the light of the fllekering mateh 
1 saw her snatch 
By the light 0f the match, sweet snateh 


By the light of the fllckering matoh 
1 saw her cream 

I heard her scream 

I was burning her snatoh 

With the fllekering matoh! 


WALK!N YOUR BABY BACK HOME 


Gee but, 1t.!s5 great after sat !in your date 
Brushing your teeth with a comb 

Gee but it" grenb after eatin your date 
Walklin your baby back home, 


CHORUS:S AY, YI, YI, YI 
In China they never enat chile (pussy) 
So sing me anoLher verse 
That 1g worse than the other verse 
And waltz ma around again Willy) 


There once was a man named Dave 

Who kept a dead whore in his cave 

She was big and smeely and had a pot-belly 
But think of the money he saved 


There was 4 young man from Nantucket 

Whose Dick was so long he cuuld surti ib 

He said with a grin as he wiped off his chin 
Jf my ear was a tunt 1 could fuck ib. 


There was a team 0f£ Tom and louijse 

Who dil an act while on thelr kncag 

They crawliéd down the aisle while gerewing dog-style 
And the orchestra played, Kilmer!s "ireos", 


There was a young man from Boston 

Who bought himself a new Anstbin 

There was room for his ass and a gallon o0£ gas 
But the rest hung out and he lost !em 


There was a lady from CGape Cod 

Who thought all children came from God 

It wasn!tb the almighty who got in her nilpghty 
It was Rodger the Lodger by God 


There was a young man named MeGruder 

Who dated a girl from Bermuda 

She thcught she!d be schrewd and dn Aa Eh nude 
But MeGruda was schrewder and screwed her 


There was a young lady from Weaver 

Who had an affair with a Beaver 

The result of the Fuck was two geese nnd a duck 
And an off-—-color ILrish Retriever 


A lovely ycung miss named Sue 

Dreamt she was eatin OGmu 

In the middle of the nih she wcke up in a fright 
To find cutb ib was perfectly true 


There was once a young man named MeNalr 
Who was screwing his girl on the stalir 
The bannister broke on the 99th stroke 
“kud he finished her of£ in mid nir 


IN OHINA THEY NEVÊR AT GHILE (Gontt) 


There was A yeung man from Rancine 

Whce linvented a masturbating maching 
Concavwe and Convok 1t wculd T1it colbher sek 
But ch, what a bastard to clean 


There was a ycung man frcm Peru 

Who fell asleep while in a cance 

He Arenmb that Venus tickleld his penngs 
Ad wuke up with a canoe full of Goo 


“Thore was a yeng lady from Dundes 

Who fucked with An Ape in a tree 

The results “14 sc herrid, all ass and ne Irreheaad 
Fuur balls and a purple gcat 


There was a ycung Jady frcm tho Azorensn 

Vihose bcdy was all couvered with gcres 

The degan in the street wcouldn!t seat the green meat 
That hung in festceng £rem her drawers 


There once was a Mijor named Kruthergs 

Whc salid, "If I had my druthers — 

l1'd hump ycur kid sisters Iti] tholr baoks were al) bllsters 
then I!d start on ycur metherg 


We cnce had a Skipper, "Fred Fearlese' 

Whcse sekKual prewasg wa 1 peerJesg 

"Til his Dick he did wrench as he fell]l (ff the bench 
While screwing in back c£ a Curlilst 


There cnce was a lady from Impedes 

Whc lcved to engage in ccltus 

“She fucked a halfbaock and then a fullbaok 
Until she gctb athelete!ls fetus 


There was a yung lady from Dallas 
Whc used dynamite fcr a phallus 


“They fcund her vagina in Ncrth Carcldina 


And her ass in Bucklingham Palace 


There was a yung lady frcm Wheeling 

Wihce had a pecalilar  Zeeling 

She lay cn her back and tiekled her cêaok 
“ana pissed all cver the olelling 


There was a yrung man from Trent 

Whcse Dick was 8 lung it was bent 

To save himaelf trcuble, he stuck it in dcuble6 
So instead c£ coming, he went, 


1 MA Mi GIRL 
I leve my girl, yes 1 do; yes 1 do 

I lêve hèr truly 

1 love the hole she pisses thrcujh 

1 love her Ruby Red Lips and her 14ill1y Wnite Tits 
And tho hiblt aeeund her Assholêa 

I!d eat her shit = CHOMP, CHOMP, CHOMP 

1£ sif asked me bo 

1!d eat her poep = DIDDINYN-O0OP, DIDDLY-00P 

With an Ice Cream senrpi 


LIE AT HOMB 


life at home is sad nnd dronry 
Life at hems is like a tonmb 
Father hag a reetal. stricture 
Mot her has a fallen wamb 
Brother Ben has bucn deporbted 
FOr seme lomesoKual. orime 

And the mald has been aborlbud 
For the slikKth er seventh time 
Sister Sue has palnful menges 
Ne one lnnphs and ne one smliloeg 
But the saddest ocupatlon 
OGracking ice Ler Grandpa!s Piles 


” AVIATOR!S TOAST 


Here!s to me in my seber moods 
When I ramble, sit and drink, 
Here!s ta me in my drunken moodgs 
When 1 gamble, sin and drink, 
And when my flying days are over 
And my life on earth is past, 

1 hope they bury me upside down 
Se the world can kiss my ass! 


UNGLE JOHN 

Unele John and Auntle Mabel Zalnted at the breakfast table 
his should prove sufflelent warning, Never do it in the morning. 
Ovaltine has set them right, now they de it every nlpht 

Unele John is heping soon to rip one 0f£ in the afternoon, 

CHU LALI (To the tune of thelHappy Wanderort) 


1 love te ge a'wandoring around the Chu Lal base 
“And as I ge I leve bo sing, I HATE THIS FUCKING PLAGEII 


OFF WE (GO, ON ANGONE HOUR TEST HAR (To tho tune ef£ NO(T wa pa into 
tha wild blue yendor") 


O01£ we go, On an one hour test, hop 
Over tho land, not over the coa 
And [or this fcat, wa pub a ten-day fnrlough 
“A raise in rank, and 1 DFe. 
Welre heros all, 1f you can tell by medale, 
We gut a lot, and more as we po — 
Welre cut to Kill, Ourselvrnos, We Will! 
For nothing can stop the U,S. Alr Force 

(From geting medals) 

Oh, nothing can stop the US Air Forca 
(Those raving Assholes) 

Oh, nothing can stop the US, Alr Force 


NETLH DARLING 


Your ass is like a stove pipe Nellla Darling, 

The nipples on your titg aro turning (rusen 

There!s a yard of lint protruding from your navel, 
You aro the ugllest fucking bitcoh Jlvo eveor susn, 
Ten theusand crabs abound around your asgahola 

When you pilss, your plsa is just as gruen as grasge 
There!s enough wak in your 6ar to make a candi 6, 
“Se why not make one dear, and sheve it up your asal 


“NOTHING GOULD BE FINER (To the tune of “Carolina'") 


“Nothing could be flner than to be in your vagina 

In the Morning — 

Nothing could be swuster than your lips around my peter 
In the Morning — 

1£f I had awish - and 1t could ceme true, 

I1!d spend the whole night 691n with you 

Oh, nothing ceuld be fliner than to be in yeur vagina 

In the Morning. 


DANANG (To the tune 6f Brasil") 
Background: Swat those gnats, wipe your asshole 
Swat those gnats, wipe your asshole 
Danang —- There is ne Puntang in Danang 
There are twe flys upon my Wang 
There is ne Puntang ln Danang, Danang 


WL FATHER IS A FIRWMAN 


My father is a flireman, He puts tut fires 
My brother jan flireman, llo puta cut [lros 
My slgter Sal is a Tireman!s Gal, She puts wut tool 


TUPALI TURU TURALI 


It, lentt lhe R.Jlin! cr Mek in! 

Or tha fcam an tha arat, ci" wave 

It 'g the fcam un the ncok cf€ the betble 
That !g deliving 9 down ba my (Gawa 


CHORUS: Turalli, Urili, Urili 
Turagli, Vrili, Uri 


New the semial life £ a camal 

Ta st.ranp”r than anyene Lhinkn 

mM mamaenta of ameruus passicn 

He trieg to makan love to the philrut 

But tha yhincG!' a pesberiur organ 

15 buriled in tha sandsa cf£ the Niln 
Which acccunts [cr the hunp on the camel. 
And the Gphliut!s inserutable smile, 


CHORUS 


The O0tflcer!s ride in the motor Boat 
The Captnin riyes in his (Glg 

1t donk go a goddamn bit [aster 

But it makes Lho old bastard feel big 


CHORUS 


Here!a to old Fort Massachusettes 

And here!s to the old Mehawk trall 

Md here!s to those Indian malddens, God Hlêess them 
They gave us cur first plece 0£ Wampunm 


“GAORUS 


EKhaustive Hutperimentation 

By Darwin and Hucely and Hall 

Has proved that the Asa c£ a Hadahên 
Can hardliy be buggered at all 


” CHORUS 


Here!s to the stucents at HARVARD 

me here!s to the boys dewn at Yale 
“They shave all tha hadr off the Hedgehog 
Te bettar to get at the tall 


CHORUS 


Here!a to the glrla down in Sydney 

An, herel!s to tha streeta that they roanm 

And here!s to those dirty faced Uronhinge, God Blesa 'em 
Any one of them may be cur own 


GHORUS 


THE TATIO( D LADY (Te the tune of "My Indiana Home) 


Once 1 marricd a tatheced Lady 

“And believe mao when 1 say 

Tatteced cen her body 

Was a map 0£ the gocd old USA 

bvery night when the mccn shene brightiy 

And my bahy and 1 went te s).eep 

I walih unt.jl my baby wan anoring 

Then l1!d lilib up the gheets and take a peeka, e. 


On her necok was Mnmneg. ta 

On her shrulder wan Tennessee 

And latbeoed on her back was dear old Hackengack 
A place where [1 lcng to be 

On her chart wan West, Virginlia 

Thrcoueh those hills 1 Java bo roam 

AMA when the mocn shone down down upon her Wabash 
Then I knew I!d f£cund my lIndiana hemel 


MINNIE THE MERA 


Many is the night, 1 spent with Mimnie the Mermald 
Down at the botbam c£ tha goa, 

She lcstb her moralg down ameng, the coralgs 

Ge, but she was gocd bo me, 

Now ashes to ashes and dust to dust 

Two twin beds and only cone o0£ them mussed 

Ycu can easily see she!ls nct my mother 

!Cause my mother !g forty-nine 

And you can easily see she!s not my sister 
iCause l!d never show my sister such a helluva Gccd Time 
And ycu tan see shels nct my sweetheart 
ICause my sweetieds tro refined 

She!s just a snip 0f a kid, whc. loved what she did 
She!s a personal friend of mine |! 


”“SECOND HAND HOSE 


Second Hand Hose 
lim just a second hand hose 


“Although 111 tell you I!ve been savin it just for you 


1 was teach!n TIGERS tricks 
While you played with your Cooks 
llva warn cut more Foctong 
Then youl!va worn cub socks 


Oh, every one knowa lI1!m just a Second Hand Hose 
From gocd old I-WAK-A=DO 1! 1 


